BLOOD WEDDING
whole world, and this one's it. Can't you understand that? If you're
going to follow me, follow me without talking.
FIRST YOUTH: It's only that I want to ...
BRIDEGROOM: Be quiet. I'm sure of meeting them there. Do you see
this arm? Well, it's not my arm. It's my brother's arm, and my
father's, and that of all the dead ones in my family. And it has so
much strength that it can pull this tree up by the roots, if it wants to.
And let's move on, because here I feel the clenched teeth of all my
people in me so that I can't breathe easily.
BEGGAR WOMAN [whining]: Ay-y-y!
FIRST YOUTH: Did you hear that?
BRIDEGROOM: You go that way and then circle back.
FIRST YOUTH: This is a hunt.
BRIDEGROOM: A hunt. The greatest hunt there is.
[The YOUTH goes off. The BRIDEGROOM goes rapidly to the left
and stumbles over the BEGGAR WOMAN, Death.]
BEGGAR WOMAN: Ay-y-y!
BRIDEGROOM: What do you want?
BEGGAR WOMAN: I'm cold.
BRIDEGROOM: Which way are you going?
BEGGAR WOMAN [always whining like a beggar]: Over there, far
away...
BRIDEGROOM: Where are you from?
BEGGAR WOMAN: Over there... very far away.
BRIDEGROOM: Have you seen a man and a woman running away on
ahorse?
BEGGAR WOMAN [awakening]: Wait a minute...
[She looks at him.]
Handsome young m^n.
[She rises.]
But you'd be much handsomer sleeping.
BRIDEGROOM: Tell me; answer me. Did you see them?
BEGGAR WOMAN: Wait a minute... What broad shoulders! How
would you like to be laid out on them and not have to walk on the
soles of your feet which are so small?
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